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HOW THE CORN GROWS. : 
I supposr all my readers know how the 
corn grows. Men work, and God works; and 
so the work is done, and the harvest is se- 
cured, First you drop the seed into the 
plowed ground, just as you see this little 
girl doing. Then you, cover it over with the 
loose soil, and leaye it. You have done your 
part. Next God comes with the warm sun- 
shine and the gentle rdin, till the yellow seed 
underneath the ground swells und bursts, and 
sends downward the pale white root, and up- 
} ward the delicate green blade, as you see in 
|. the second picinre, 
blade grows taller‘and stv, ate a4 and 
by, it needs support. Th€ Syu come again, 
with your hoe; loosen the ground between 
the rows; root-up the weeds; and pile up the 
‘earth around the roots of the corn... This 
' holds it ‘up, and’ strengthens it; and. now, it 
goes.on again to grow. Presently the spin- 
dling. blossoms appear, and the ear forms on 
the stalk, as you see in the third picture; and 
soon you have the green corn to boil or roast 
for your dinner. How nice it is | 
But there is yet more to be done. The hot 
sun must shine and. shine upon if, ‘until it is 
“all dry and ripe. Then it may be gathered, 
'\ ‘and ‘you may invite your friends into the 
husking, to have a good time like those in the 
fourth picture. With joy and singing and 
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innocent, jokes you may work together ae 
the golden ears are all taken out of their soft 
leaf-coverings, and thrown up in a great pile ~ 


to be measured out, and sold, or sent to the — 
And amid your merry-making do not . 


mill. 
forget, we pray you, to think and speak of the, 
good God who blessed the springing of the 
corn, and the growth thereof. _ 

The corn is ground into meal, and sie! 
into bread. What could we do without it? 
We gould searcely live if we-had ‘hot bread. 
But 7 now I wonder what you do with. the 
husks. Do you throw them away? 2 ma hope 

anit 
know that it is Wicked to waste even the _ 
smallest useful thing. I will tell you what I” 
would do with the husks. 1 would make 
them into beds to sleep. upon. They make 
nice beds. Let me tell you how. Take a 
fork, and strip the husks into fine strings; cut 
or break off the hard stem; and then put 
these fine strips into a great bag large enough 
for a bed. You will in a short time have a 
nice, soft, sweet, clean bed to lie upon, and 
omthat has not cost you much, either. 
a Be a 

@ooD MOTHERS. = 

Who are the best mothers? Those who 
love God, and who try to please him in the 
management of their children. A good moth- 
er is often talking to her little ones about 
Jesus, telling them what is right and what is 
wrong, and teaching them all good things. _ 


She loved her children ; bak she, 


wrong, she scolded and even beat them. 


| Mattie, one of her little girls, was a yer 
wild, careless child, and often vexed her 


mother; ‘and many a cruel blow the child re- 
ceived in’ consequence. 


suaded her to. come’ to a prayer-mecting. 


There she heard of Jesus and his forgiving’ 


love, and was led to givé her heart to him} 

and every week she went’ to the prayer-meet=_ 
ing to hear God’s word read, and to ask his” 
blessing. One day the lady talked to mothers. 
She'said they must be very gentle and patient 
with their’ children ; and that, when the little” 
ones did wrong, they’should not slap and 
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Ann Nelson was a cross, fretful mother, 


ya- 
tience, and when they uipoueyed her, or SG, oe 


But a kind lady came to see Ann, and per- ; 
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é THE BRAVE BOY. 
Who is the brave boy? I will tell you. It 
is not the boy who can climb the tallest trees, 
or swim in the deepest water, or who can han- 


dle a gun without fear. The brave boy is he 
who.can look a wicked boy right in-the eye, 
and refuse to join him in his evil courses; 
who is not afraid to say, “ How can I do this 
great wickedness, and sin against God.” 

I knew a boy who could row a boat, climb 
the steep rocks, fire a gun, and. never seemed 
afraid in the greatest tempest and danger ; 
but that very boy did not have courage enough 

' to say to his companions, when the clock 
struck eight in the evening, “I can not stay 
out to play any longer; for my mother wants 
me always to come home at eight o’clock.” 
That boy was a poor weak coward. The bad 
boys learned hitn to play cards, to drink, and 
smoke, yes, and to steal, because he did not 
dare to say, “These things are wrong, and 
my mother has told me never to do them. 
They are sins against God.” 

Boys, will you be brave? truly brave ? 
Will you dare to do right ? 

—_—_ 7 


MOLLIE RIVERS. 


Mollie was dressed in her Sunday*clothes ; 
for she had been to visit her Sunday-school 
teacher. Her teacher was: quite fond of her, 
and had very kindly invited her to come and 
play with her own little girl, and Mollie had 
been there several times; but to-day she had 
done something very naughty, and, as she came 
home, slic Was’fef.”. very unhappy. She 
was almost afraid to meet her mother; and, 
as she came toward the house, she walked 
slowly, and glanced up and about to see if 
any one was looking. No human oye was 
on her; but, oh! did she not kuow “that God 
was ieotins into her very heart? Yes; and 
he has said in his holy word, “ Be ure, your 
sin will find you out.” 

She came into the house, put her bonnet 
and cloak away, and walked up by the stove 
where her mother was getting supper; for it 
was winter-time, and her hands and feet were 
cold: 

“Well Mollie,” said her mother, “ have you 
had a good time ? 


| the bed-room, and, kné eling. down, prayed that 


‘light blue, instead of red or green or yellow 


Why do some of the birds go north in the 


THE FREEDMAN. 


« Yes m,” answered the child. 
« And have you behaved well?” 
“Yes’m,” said Mollie, rather low. 
“ But what’s that sticking out of your pock- 
et?” and the mother stretched _ ‘across the 
stove, and drew out a large, handsome hair 
brush.— “Did the teacher give you this?” 
she asked, looking Mollie right in the eye. 
“Yes’m,” answered ‘Mollie; but she looked | 
red, and turned her.fice away. 
The mother was sure that something was 
wrong. 

At fist she rowgntane would whip the child, 
but afterward concluded to, try some other 
course. So she talked to the little girl, and 
told her, if she Wout confess the whole trath, 
she wouldnot whip her. After a while, Mollie 
owned that she had taken the brush without 
leave. How sad the mother felt, that her 
child had been so wicked! She took her into 


she might be:sorry for what she had done;and 
that God would forgive her. Then, leaying 
her supper and all her work, she took the 
weeping child straight to the teacher’s house. 
Twice Mollie let go her mother’s hand, and 
tried to run away, for she felt that she could 
not: face her. teachers: but. she had to do-it: 
and there she owned her fault, returned the 
brush, and asked forgiveness. The teacher 
forgave her, talked kindly and solemnly to the 
little girl about her sin, and. then invited her 
to come again to her house to visit her daugh- 
ter as before. But Mallie’s mother said, “ iy 
not yet;” for ‘ought to.deprive the 

child of so great. a ple sure. would be a very 
suitable punishment. 

This course did Mollie good. She was tr uly 
sorry for her sin, and I hope never stole again. 
ee 
THINK. 

What shall I think about ? Why, about 
every thing you see. When you look at the 
sea, think why it is that ships and boats can 
sail'so safely over it; and yet, the moment you 
try to stand upon it, yousink. When you look 
at the sky, think why the clear sky is always 


or purple; and how ,the stars\are held se- 
curely in their places, never falling to the 
earth. Why is the grass always green? Why 
does the ‘little cherry grow on a tall, strong 
tree, and the great melon on the slender vine? 


summer, and: fly south again in the winter? 
What makes the fig sweet, and the lemon 
sour? What makes your hand and your'ipo t 
always move justas you want it to? What 
is it within you that keeps thinking, thinking 


-about something or other all the fine ? And 


what isit within you that seems fo tell you so 
plainly when. your do right and when you do 
wrong? Think abont.these, and a thousand 
ota things; and, if you don’t understand 
them, ask your teacher to explain them: Ah! 
such thinking will thake you a wise man. A 


Intelligence- 


A writer from Washington states that a large | 


number of gentlemen from the Southern -States 
have been there} all anxious to obtain an audience 
of the President This he seems to be very 


willing tog 
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strike them, but should pray with them, pun- 
ish them in a proper manner, and so teach 
them better. She told them that God had 
given them their children, and that he would 
not be pleased unless they managed them in 
this way. 

These were new ideas to Ann; but she felt 
that they were right, and from that day she 
tried to govern her own bad temper, and to 
be kind to her children, especially to little 
Mattie. For some time she got along very 

;_but af last Mattie did something which 

tried her ‘very much, and she raised her hand 

to strike the child; but just at that moment 

the words which she had heard at the meet- 
ing came to her mind, and her hand fell at 
her side. Three or four times she was on the 
point of beating fhe little girl, when the 
thought would come, “ How can I strike the 
child God has given me?” At last she ran 
away alone; and, kneeling down, she asked 
God to take the anger out of her heart, and 
to help her to correct and teach the child 
properly. 

By this means she at last overcame her 
bad habits and temper; and as she became 
more mild and pleasant with Mattie, the child 
became more obedient and affectionate. She 
would run to help her mother, when she came 
home tired ; would take care of the baby, fetch 
water, and do many useful things which be- 
fore she was unwilling to do. 

Ann found out that good mothers make 
good children. 


« 
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THE LORD'S PRAYER. 
Our Father which art in heaven, hallowed 
be thy name. 
Thy kingdom come. 
earth as it is in heaven. 
Give us this day our daily bread; and _for- 


Thy will be done on 


, gixe us our de” ~e forgive our debtors. 

And lead us not into temptation, but de- 
live: us from eyil. For thine is the kingdom, 
and the power, and the glory, for ever. 
Amen. 


Th 2 Lord Jesus Christ when on earth taught 
his cisciples this prayer; and we'who love 
the L ord Jesus should take particular pleasure 
in rej eating daily these, his own simple and 
beaut.ful words. We ought also to try to 
unde: tand their meaning. Perhaps I can 
help s me of our little readers to do so. 

Om Father. Our Father, not my Father; 
which teaches us that we all belong to one 
great family, and have one and the same 
Fahe: A young heathen woman was once 


| the lot. 


learning this prayer ; and when the missionary | who helps to understand it, and, the best gift 
lady who was explaining it to her said, “You | of all, his dear Son to die for our salvation. 
see, the Saviour doeg not tell us to say my, | Surely we should love him, and do his will. - 
but our Father,” she answered eagerlys “ Yes, 
our Father: yours, mine, all Christians, Eng- 
lishmans, Bengalinrans, Chinamans, Black- 
mans, —ai/ our Father.” ‘ 
Our Father. Now, if God is our Father, 
what relation are we to him? We are his 
children. And how should children behave 
toward a father? They should love him and 
obey him. — us every. thing: 
our earthly fathers, and our mothers, our 
homes, our food and clothing, our teachers 
and schools, the Bible, and the Holy Spirit 


PRAISE AND PRAYER, 

Praise ye the Lord. Oh, give thanks unto 
the Lord; for he is good; for his mercy en- 
dureth fox ever. 

Who can utter the mighty acts of the Tad 2 
who can show forth all his praise ? 

Blessed are they that keep judgment, and 
he that doeth righteousness at alltimes. | 

Remember me, O Lord, with the favor that 
thou bearest unto thy people: oh, visit me 
with thy salvation. 


Reading Lessons. 
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I am to go by. Itis tobe so.’ It isan ax. He 


lam to goup. Iam to go in. 
Oh, no! Iam to go by it. Dowedoso? No. 


is up on an ox. Jam to be up on it. 
Am I to be in? | Oh, fy! no. 


It is hot to day. Oh! itis so hot in my log hut, I can not sit in if: so I go out in 
An old elm is in the lot, and I can sit by the old elm, and it can fan me. 
Ah! Ed Ray is in the lot by the old elm now. I see him. He has a cat and a dog 


(with him jt my kit, go too. No, no: it may be his dog may run at my, pet 
kit; for Ed is d boy, and it may ‘be his « dog is bad too. How is Bd bad? He is 
sly; sly as an oldWox. And he did lie, too, one day. A sly boy can lie, I see. I am 


not a bad boy. 


Thou shalt not steal. These are the words I read in the word of God to-day, and 
they have been in my thoughts all the time since. What do they mean? I know; for 
Miss Lane told me. To steal is to take what is not my own, if I have not had lace to 
do so. If I want a pin, I must ask my friend to give me one, and not take it till she 
tells me I may, If I want an egg or a cake or a peach, I must ask my aunt, and not 
take them till she says yes. If I want a pen or a book, I must ask Miss Lane, and not 
touch them till she gives me leave. But why may I not? If I want a piece of bread 
or meat, or a pen or slate or book, why may I not just take them ? They are not mine: 
that is why. Should I like to have some one come and take my things from me? No: 
Lam sure I should not. Would it be right? No: of course it would not. Well, then, 
I must not do to folks what I would not like to have folks do tome. And this is why 
God has made this law. He is kind to all. He knows that each one has rights, and 
he wants each one to feel safe for the things that are his own. So he has made a 
law which all must mind. Thou shalt not steal. God says this; and we must mind 
what God says. We must. We can not get off from it. God has made us: he is our 
King; and what he tells us to do, or not to do, we must mind. 


James Hanaen was ta-ken up by the po-lice last week, and sent to pris-on. What 
for? He was caught steal-ing mon-ey from a store. ” “He was a bad boy, was he not? 
Yes, in-deed, a yer-y bad boy. Why? Be-cause he was caught steal-ing. But was he 
an-y worse than the boy who stole last week, and was not caught ? What boy was it? 
I do not like to tell his name; but I know he stole. He went into his neigh-bor’s 
mel-on patch, and stole two or fice large mel-ons ; and God was looking right down 
on him while he did it. He said to him-self when he was cut-ting them off the vines, 
“Can’t I get some-thing to eat when I’m hun-gry? Of course I can, I was al-ways 
brought up to get my yict-uals where I could.” Yes; but you was brought upa slave, 
and did not.know an-y bet-ter then. Now you are a free-man, and can work, and earn 
mon-ey to buy your vict-uals. If you would be a good free-man, you must not steal. 
On-ly bad peo-ple steal; and it is no mat-ter wheth-er you are found out and ‘put in 
pris-on or not. In God’s sight it is all the same. Be hon-est, men, wo-men, and child- 
ren, —be hon-est, and you will get a-long; for God will bless you. 


ee 
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THE EARTH, AND WHAT IT CONTAINS. 


All things upon the earth and in it may be 
divided into the three classes, — mineral, ve- 
getable, and animal. » 


A B Gage * oD E Fig G 
Minerals are earths and stones, They have iF Ge C y) EX 2 Y 
: no life, do not grow, and can not move of #4 
themselves, | 
Vegetables grow out of the ground. All T K G M 
Animals can do all this. All living erea- N O P Q R S) 
\ tures, from the smallest insect, up to the largest a ) 
\ beast, and even man, belong to this class. : (? Gl) ZZ OF 
t Man stands at the very head of this part of : 


Writing Tesson. 
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their condition, or in any way help themselves. 


trees, bushes, flowers, and grasses belong to H 
this class, They have a sort of life; so that, 
if they have air, light, and moisture, they will - 

grow :*but they can not move about, change 

A 

t c 
God’s creation, and has the control of all 

given to him. He alone has reason. He 

\ alone has a soul. The brute dies and perish- 

, 
but his sow? still lives. It is unseen by us, 


T U v Week Y Z 
es: there is no more of him. Man’s body = 
dies, and, like the brute’s, crumbles to dust ; 2 - 


| but exists in the presence of God and of all 
the inhabitants of the unseen spirit-world. 

Tf he is a child of God, we are taught in 
} 

j 
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the Bible that he goes at once to his Father's ; 
happy home; but if an unrepenting sinner, Ulltthddldldtlititdldtitttitttittttttttttttt 
he is banished from God’s presence, and sinks \ 
to endless*misery. 7 
eRe em pptier cereaer SS 
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Dear Lord, I lift my eyes to thee, 


Who suffered on the cross for me, / 
—- d wondering -view thy-wounded:side,- Eo aioe wane PS 


ee ee WLLL LL ULL LEE 
Oh, what a sacred, precious stream : 
Was that which could from sin redeem ; 


Could purify the guilty soul, 


‘And make the sin-sick spirit whole ! | e0000 OOCOCOCOCOCOCOCOCCOOCCOCOOCOO 


In that dear fountain may I bathe, 
And lose the curse of sin and death; 
Then rise to new, to heavenly birth, 


And sing thy love, thy grace, thy worth, — W W WM MELLEL EEL ELELEL ELE ELELLL LL LSE, 


Thy matchless worth! O Saviour mine! 
How condescending, how diyine ! 

Would that this mortal tongue might tell 
The glories which in thee do dwell! 


ed ° eo 
THE LOVE OF CHRIST. ye we Ven 
Greater love hath no man than this, that a | 77 Wie L vA C Va a NO Ss Vk, 


man lay down his life for his friends, John 
xv. 13. 
For scarcely for a righteous man will one 


die; yet peradventure for a good man some Yip, 0 ‘“L ao A Z “tl ps Wl x OL xv 


| would even dare to die: but. God commend- 
eth his love toward us, in that, while we were 
yet sinners, Christ died for us. Rom. v. 7, 8. 
Herein is love; not that we loved God, but 
that he loved us, and sent his Son to be the 3 
propitiation for our sins. 1 John iv. 10, . 
For God so loved the world, that he gave Cage Vil 
his only-begotten Son, that whosoever be- 
lieveth in him should not perish, but have 
everlasting life. For God sent not his Son 


into the world to condemn the world, but Moy, Ma 
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that the world through him might be saved. 
John iii. 16,17. — 
And the life which I now live in the flesh, 


I live by the faith of the Son of God, who Pit Vt, , tte, 


loved me, and gave himself for me. Gal. ii. 20. 


